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TheTragedieef Hamlet 
Her. ImyIorci,nootherwifc. 

Ham. No, why mighinot imagination worke, as thus of 
AleXAHoer, Alexander dK^yAlexander was buried, Alexander 

I became earth, ofcai th we make clay, and^AWerbeine 
but clay, why raightnot lime bring to paffc.that he miebt 
ftoppctheboungholeqfabccrebarrell? 

Imperious Ce/rtir dead and turnd to clay, 

Might ftoppe a hole, to keepe the windeaway. 

Enter King and ^eene, Leartes,and other ierdet. 
fteithaT^rieli after the coffin. 

Ham. What funerall ’s this t hat all the Co urt lament^' 

It Ihews to be fbme noble pareBtagei~ — » 

Stand by a while. 

i.e 4 T. Whatcereraony elfe? fay, what ceremony elfcl 
7riejl My Lord, wehauedoneall thatliesinvs. 

And more than well the church can tolerate. 

She hath had a Dirge fungfor her maidenfoule: ' *' 

And but for fauour of the king, and you, ' 4 . 

She had bcene buried in theopen (ieldes. 

Where now fheis allowed chriftian buriall. 

‘ Lear. So, I tell thee churli/h Prieft, a minidring Angell 
lliall my fiftcr be, when thou lieft howling, ' ‘ -> 

Ham, ThefaireOj^/Mdcadl jf:. - 

^eene Sweetes to die fwcete, farewell: • 

1 had thought to adorne thy bridale bed,faire maide. 

And not to follow thee ynto thy graue. 

Lear, Forbearetheearth awhileiififtertirewellt 

Leartesleapes into the grane. • - 

Now powre your earth on, Olfmptu hie, 

- Andmakeahilltoo'retopolde7’///M: 

Whats he that coniures (bJ > 

Ham. Beho!detisI,// 4 m/e/theDane. 

Thediuell lake thy feule.'-^ 

Ham. O thou praied not well, 

I prethee take thy hand from oflTnay throatc. 

For there is (bmetbing in mc'dangeroui» ' 

® * Which 


frmceofDenmtirke. 

Which let thy wifcdomc fcarc, holde off thy hand: 

I lou'dc Qfeliit as dcerc as twenty brothers could: 

Shew me what thou wilt doc for her; 

Wilt fight.wiltfaft, wilt pray, , , ,, , e 

Wiltdrinkevpvc{Icls,catcacrocadi!c?llcdocfts > , 

Com’ft thou herclowhiiic? . "r 

And where thou talk'd of burying thee a lit; e. 

Here let vs ftand : and let them throw on vs, 

Whole hills of earth, till with the heighth thcrof, 

Makc Oolcllasa Wart. • t r ^ 

/C<«^"Foirbcara Leartesy now is hee mad, as is the lea, ^ 

AnoneasmildeandgentlcasaDoue; ^ 

Therfore a while giue hii Wilde humour fcopc. 

Ham. W hat is the reafon fir that you wrong niec thus? 

I neucr gaue you caufe : but Hand away, 

A Cat will mcaw, a Dog will baue a day. 

. £xtt Hamlet and Horatio. 

^ueene. Alas, it is his madnes makes him thus, 

And not his heart, Leartes. 

King. My lord, t’isfo ; but wce’le no longer trifle. 

This very day (hall Hamlet drinke hislaft. 

For prefently we meane to fend to him, 

Tbcrfore be in readyncs. 

Lear. My lord, till then ray foulewill not bee quiet. 

King. Come gertred, wee 1 haue Leartes ^ and our fonni^ 
Made friends and Louers, as befittet them both, 

Eucn as they lender vs, and loue their countrie. 

^tuene God grant they may. a exeunt omneu 

Enter Hamlet ondHoratio 

Ham. belceuc mee, it greeues mee much Horatio^ 

Thatto Z>4r/« I forgot my felfc s _ 

For by my fclfe me thinkci 1 fedc hi* griefe. 

Though there’ s a difference in each omers wrong. 

Enter a Eri^art gentleman, t 
Ffer4ti«,butmai'keyonwater-nie, 

The Couttknowes hits, but faiee knowesnotthe Court. 
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